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PART I- The Outlandiſh Lady's Love to ao Engliſn Sailor. 


- MART II. The Lady's Love diſcover'd (by her Waiting-maid 
to her Father, ot 96+ 6 th 
PART III. The wandezing Lacy's Return; or, the ſtory 
Heart ſoſtened. nue = | 


Licenſed and Enter d according to Order. 


| yi the Iſle of Wightz 
have brought to light, | 
A young Damſel born ot noble Blood; 
Dtreſt in Man's Artire, 
And ſhe did enquire, 


After der true Love, as it's underſtood, 


Now this gallant Dame, 
From fair France ſhe came, 
And has now taken upon her for to rove; 
For 1 heard ber ſay, 
Crying Night and Day, * 
Oh! my Father ſent away my Love. 
| He was too {cvere, 
To my deareſt Dear, | 
Becaufe he belonged unte the Main; 
I have travell'd round, 
To ali Sea-port Towns, 
Thinking for to meet my Love again. 
Wen I firft beheld, 
My dear Engliſh Will, 
I was-wounded to the Heart, I ſwear; f 
Altho' he was bound WAL 
' Guarded through the Town] 


Taken Priſoner by our Priyateer. * . 


1 When he paſſed by, 


On him 1 caſt an Eye, ie 
With a trembling Heart, I could not ſtand; 


g Then theſe Words I ſaid, 
: Unto my W aiting-maid, 


Ob! how could 1 love that Engliſh Men, | 


'F I] covid find no Reſt 4 
*, Tiltmy Mind expreſt. 
| Sol went into my Chamber drain 
With a trembling vill. 
. There I wrote my fill, ; 
And to him my Sorrow did — Be 
Te VLangbtet of a Knight, 
Did thefe Lines indite, | 
Sir, you are..a Stranger unto. me, 
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| Tho! your Perſog's mean, 
Yet ſhall it be ſeen, 

Here in private to your deareſt Dear. 
When he her Lines had read, 
Then theſe Words he ſaid, 

Sure the Gods above ate not ſevere; 
For blefled is the Time, 
That I was confin'd, | 

And was brought to Town a Priſoner here. 


I this Anſwer ſend, 

To thoſe Lines you've penn'd, 
Virtuous Lady born of high Degrees ; 
Why ſhould you adore, 

A young Seaman poor, 
Sure, that never, never, can be, 


You are an Heireſs great, 
To a vaſt Eſtate, 
I a Man that's born of mean Degree; 
Dear Lady draw your Love, 
By the Powers above, | 
if your Father knew it, he would hang me. 


When the 7 Li nes did read, 
Then theſè Words ſhe laid, 
Oh! chat Cupid had ar er wounded me; 
Fo I do proteft, 
Here I cannot reſt, | 
Oh! ye Gods why have you tortur'd me. 


To the Priſon ſhe, 
I Went immediately, | "2A 
Where ſhe at the ſame did knocking ftand, 
And theſe Words did * 
Let me in, I pray, 
For to ſpeak unto that Engliſhman. 


Then the Turnkey he, 


Took this fair Lady Wa- 
Toa Chamber, where they ſhould meet; 
And the Priſoner he, | 
Th Came immediately, 


zulia g down before the * s Feet, 
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Tbe Lady with her Charms, 
Catch'd bim in her Arms, 


Sazing, Oh, my Dear, my Turtle Dove! 


Hero of the Sea, 
Pray now pity me, | 
That am ſo wounded by the God of Love. 


Sizes you declare your Mind, 
I'llgor be unkind, 
By the Power above, Iſpeak it here; 
May I ne'er thrive 
Or proſper here alive,. 
If that I prove falſe unto my Dear. 


So thelc Lovers part, 
With a conſtant Hearr, 


Sbedding Tegrs now with their Faith and Te; 


And the Turnkey he, 
© Wept molt bitterly, 
ver to * the Love berween them both, 


PAR T. JL, 
Ife ſecond part I wiite,,* ... 
Of this Lady bright, 


For the Truth I mean to unfold; 
Tho' it's full of Horror, 
Trouble, Grief and Sorrow, 

Sure the like was never, never, old. 


When the Lady ſhe, 
Thovghr ſhe had been free, 
Then began her Sorrow, Grief and Woe; 
Her Father came to hear, 
That ſhe loved dear, * 
A young Engliſh Sailor mean and low. 


Then her Father ſaid, 

To her W aiting-mgid, 

Co and call my Daughter hett to me; 

For 1 do declare, | 
And ſolemnly do ſwear, 


Soon I'll part her and her Dear, ne er fear | 
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Whenthis gallant Dame, 
To ber Father came: 
Aze you come, dear Madam? ihe ſaithe; 
By my Faith and Troth, | 
I will part you both, 8 tn 
lou ſnall ne'et degiade your Family. 


We have Peers in France, 
Can yeur Fame advance, 
Comes a Courting to you Day and Night. 
Father it ig not Riches, FR. 
But the tary Bech es, BR ee 
| intend to make my Heart's Delight . . 
When ſhe theſe Words bad ſpoke, ; 13 
He was ſoon provok'd, | 
And in a paſſion then his Rapier drew- 
Z3Bot ber Mother ſhe | FR 
Came immediately, | 
Or he had certainly run her Mae" 
To her Chamber ſhe. 
Went immediately, 
Like a Priſoner there for toremain : 
And the Seaman he, 
Was ſet at Liberty, 
And he was ſent to England agaio. 
Then her Fa ber he, 
In his Cruelty, | 
{Went and begg'd a hanged Man we ben 
Thea cut of hi: Head. TILE 
And theſe Words he ſaid, s | 
Here, pray Madam, take your Eogliſh Dear. 
den the Lady ſhe 
Saw the dead Body, | 
With her wringing Hands ſhe tore her Hairy 
With ten thouſand Fears 
Waſhed his Body clear, © 1 
Oh! would I had dy'd (or ther my Dear. 4 81 
For as Il am told 
She kiſs a his Body cold, | ab. | 
I ou!dhayegriev'd a ſtouy Heatt to fee, 4 
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Then her Waitiag-maid, 
That bad her betray 'd, 
Cry'd oat pardon, pardon, dear Lady 
Tor 1 dodeciare, 
And ſolemnly do ſwear, 
This Body is hene of thy dear Love: 
For your Father he, 
Sent him beyond the Sea, 
W here, i know not by the Powers above. 
Is it true ſaid ſhe 
That you ſay to me ? | 
Yes. Madam, as true as I am bete, 


Then that very Night, 

This fair Lady bright. 

Got out of het Chamber Window clear. 
Then away ſhe went, 
Being diſcontent, 

Ever ſince ſhe bas been upon the Search. 
Dreſt in Man's Atire, 
Then ſhe did 6nquire, 

For her only Love, and her Dear Heart. 

Then the Lady ſhe, 

Croſſing o'cr the Sea. 

W here ſhe here into fair England came ; 


And had travell'd round, 
Moſt pact of Engliſh-Ground, 
Ever ſince ſhe from her Fatber came. 
She ke a Man was dteſt, 
And Ido proteſt 
As ſhe travelld round the lame. 
And ſh- walked round, 
About Newport Towo, 5 ON 
Where ſhe chanced io meet her Heart's Delight. 
Saying my dezrelt Dear, 
I'm glad to meet you herey 
I am the Daughter of a Knight, 


Wha'! my Love, ſaid be, 

The young French Lady, © © 
, quotb ſhe, wy * Heart's Delighe, 
Now 
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Now will relate, | 
They were married ſtraight, 

And * here I do conclude my Song; ; 

And let Lovers all, 

Now both great and ſmal}, 


Praiſe their Conſtancy with Heart eng 


E-ARTF- HE 


Y deareſt Deas. faid ſhe, 

1 Now ve married be, | 
Unto fair France again we both will go? - 
With all my Heart, he cry'd, 

My joy and loving Bride, 
To what you crave I will not An wer, No. 
Then they croſs'd the Main, 
To fair France again; 
And when they arrived on the Shore, 
Dreſt in Man's Array, 
Then ſhe went her Way, : 
With her Love unto her Father's Door. 


Then the Lady bright, 
Rnock'd with al} her Might, 
| Vatil her Father came to the Door to fee, 
Whe knocked there, 
Then this Lady fair, 
In this Manner ſ poke, and to him did ſay. 
Sir I'm one who 
'Am now come to know 
What is become of your Daughter dear: 
Yourg Man, ter Father ſaid 
| She is dead, I'm afraid, | 
For I have ot ſeen her theſe two Years. 
Sir, your Daughter bright, 
In tbe Iſle of Wight, 
Not two Weeks ago, 1 did her fee: 
'  AndIdo declare, 
She was married there, 
Unto the young Man you ſent to Sea. 
And in Tears one Day, 
I heard yout Daughter ſay, 
If my Father comes and finds us heer, .. 


There 


19 
There is do other Hope, | 


But that with a Rope, | 
He will bave us both hanged I fear. 
If theſe Words be true, 
| Whichproceed from you, 
Heavens di dectee i Idxclare: 
An for Joy they lire, 
Five Guineas Iwill give, 


To enjoy hem both, I now declare. Ai 


Then this Lady ſhe, 
Acd her Husband he, 
Pitch'd uyon their bended Knees TORY. | 
| She cry d to him, Father, 
z am ther your Daughter, | 
Give te me your Blcfling now 1 pray, 


With that her Father gaz d, 
(Like a Man am zd) | 
On her then o hear ſuch Words as theſe : 
And as be did her view,. _... 
Then from his Eyesthereflew, 
Great Drops of Teaisas big as any Peaſe, * 
Her Father then did ftand, 
And rook her by the Hand. 
Andembrac'd her, and thus did cry; 
Since you my Bleſling crave, 
You Hat) then it have, 
I will own you both until I die. 
| Then with free conſent, 
la at Doors they went, 
| And for Joy bis Daughter ſhe was come 
To drown ail Sorrow quite, 
There both Day and Night, 
They rejoyced then with Pipe and Drum. 


Now to conclude, I may A 
Venture for to ſay ” 
Theſe Words, I think, . ate. 
There are bu: few do prove, 


So conltant now in Love, 
As the young Sailor and nis French Lady. 
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